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national problems seriously, no matter how great their
importance. Unfortunately not even military authorities are in
all cases free from this attitude. In 1934, when Austrian affairs
were more and more plainly nearing a catastrophe, I was
approached with the suggestion of mediation on the lines of
securing Austrian consent to a common foreign policy with
Germany, subject to a reciprocal engagement not to intervene
in the internal affairs or interfere with the independence of
either State. I took the opportunity to seek the support of the
officer who later became the first Field Marshal of the Third
Reich. General Blomberg gave me this unforgettable reply (a
reply characteristic of the attitude of some of the army leaders):
"I have a sort of jester's freedom to say anything I like
to the Leader. But I shall never dream of saying anything to
him about Austria, and I strongly advise you to steer clear of
the matter. It is being decided by the Leader alone. It is a
point on which he is not quite sane." *
I retained this reply almost word for word, and made a note
of it at the time. It seemed to me to be thoroughly char-
acteristic of German conditions in general. Here was the
supreme military commander, a former officer of the royal
Prussian army, boasting of his "jester's freedom" in relation to a
man whose political importance had neither been confirmed by
experience nor proved by any genuine achievement. A
Minister of the Reich declined, in a question of outstanding
importance, to intervene on the strength of his joint responsi-
bility, and yielded to a leader of problematical qualities on a
point on which the leader was not quite sane. I must say that
few things so disturbed me as this revelation of the pass we had
come to. Blomberg's reply went far to confirm me in the
conviction that the German nation was proceeding in its
National Socialist course to inevitable self-destruction. There
* "Diese Angelegenheit wird von dem Fuhier aHein entschieden. Sie ist
etwas -wie ein Tollpuukt fflr ihn."